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fROM MAR 5 

VOiTCS OUT-OF-THIS- 
WORLD MAGNETIC 
POWERS CONQUER. A 
FIERY INFERNO ItsJ 
THE TIMBERL.ANDS OF 
THE GREAT NORTHWEST 
... SAVE JIMMY AND 
THE JUNIOR RANGERS 
FROM A TRAGIC FATE. 




But too late/ giant flames leap thou 
sands of feet in the. air-» t he he at is 
un&earable.,. 




Jimmy is saved, but the fire 

RAGES ON. SO... ^jj 

SAVED US, 
VOLTO.' AND 



AND NOW 
TO PUT OUT THE 
FIRE.' WATCH.' 
MY RIGHT HAND 
ATTRACTS. 1 
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SAY.' THIS T WELL.VOLTO, 
IS GREAT.' ) WE CAN' 
THINK I'LL 7 MAGNETIC LIKE 
TAKE SOME 4 YOU- BUT WE 
UP TO MARS!) CAN SET MEW 
ENERGY WITH 
SWELL-TASTINS 
WHOLE-GRAIN 
GRAPE-NUTS 
FLAKES.' 
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OTAWTE....A ) ( HOPS HE ISNT 
HEAKTOP •4AC0MTEMI'LATINS" 
GRANITE! yESf\SUICICE, TOO. 

that's it; mow 
I KNOW WHAT, 
I'll VO! 
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NOW NOT ONLY YOUR HEART WILL ' 
BE GRANITE, SHEILAi VOU WILL 
BE A GRANITE STATUE.' ANPf 
YOU WILL REMAIN HERE 
WITH m FDREVEE.' ■ 
MV GRANITE LADY! 
HA! HA/ 



SHEILA, VYDU MAD IDIOT.' YCHjN 
WHAT ARE \ HAVE PONE ME A GREAT 
VOU GOING I FAVOR.' LOOK AT THE 
"ID PO? yiSTRENGTH VOU HAVE 

GIVEN ME.' I CAN MAKE ■ 
PEOPLE DO ANYTHING NOW/ 
-AWTWIWG/-7 




AFTER I TAKE CARE OF 
SEVERAL IMPORTANT MATTERS.^ 
I WILL RETURN TO KILL VOU 
FOR THIS.' MEANWHILE i 
VOU CAN DRIVE YOURSELF) 
MAD WITH FEAR AMP 
WORKT? . 






/SOI CAN'T SING Sr 
( IN YOUR OPERA HOU5£.' 

OsPERHAPS NOT.' ^"> 
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My INTENTION EXACTLY; 

AND YOU TOO, PIG.' YOU'LL 

NEVER TURN ME 

DOWN AGAIN ' 
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PIAS.' DON'T 
HARM HER! LIFE 
WOULDN'T BE 
WORTH LIVING 
IF SHEILA 
.WERE GONE! 
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I ALWAYS BELIEVE IN TAKING 
PRECAUTIONS BEFORE CNBANGEBING 
THE SAFETY OF THE POLICE 
DEPARTMENT.' 
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ATIAST WE'RE GETTING SOMEPLACE.' \ 
A GOOD DETECTIVE LIKE MVSELF TAKES I 
ADVANTAGE OF ML CONDITIONS .' — ^S 
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Joy Itaedn and Throckmorton 
trt on the roof of Stair 
IllWMWwy- 



VOU LOOKING AT> 
THAT APARTMENT \ 
WINPOW THREE 
BLOCKS AWAY, 
BOY? WHERE ' 
THAT GORGEOUS} 
BBPHEAP 
LIVES? _ 



BOY, COULD \ 
I READ 

HER LIPS! 

TOUCH 



/HUSH, HU5TACE/ 

SHE HAS A COUPLE 

OF VISITORS I 

RECOGNIZE 

FROM THB 

TIOGUE 

CALLERY 



What the glasses show... 





YOU'RE" NOT MEETIWG \ 
LEWWARTH AFTER ALL, J 


^NO,YOUSNOOP|N<? 
SCHNOOK.'THJS 

IS LEWNAETW5 
i POOR OLD / 
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COME ON, SHED THIS FALSG 
5HRUBBGRY — HEY, 
? HEAL'. 




/come back anp fight; 

( i usee? to be one of 

-J2c=7 TWE ROUGH r-S 


V THAT'S THE QUICKEST \ 
A CURE OF RHEUMATIT 1 
S?al EVER SEEfW 
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I SET IT NOW.' THEOtO 
iADV WAS REALLY LEN- 
NAPTH IN DISGUISE.' HE 
AND CAPPIE ARE GONE — 
I WONDER WHERE. 
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WITHIN TEN MINUTES I'LL 
BE MEETING LENNAKTH 
AT THE HIPEOUT THE 
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V~EET EES WHAT I HAVE V" 
[ BEEN STRIVING FDR IS 
Wn All MY LIFE.' j-^ 


CAN WE OUOTE YOU ) 

^ON7WAT7^j^ 
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OH, WHY DOES ZIS \ 
HAVE TO HATTEN J , 
TO MET... ■ t —^ < 
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I FORGOT.' I WENT TO\ 

ET A BACK COPY OF ) 

THE NEWSPAPER"/ 
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GHOST LIGHT 



OARON'S KEEP loomed out 
•*"* of the Bristol Channel mists 
like a gaunt spectre. On the 
charts of the Maritime Com- 
mission it was listed as "Light- 
house — Class B." 

A gaunt spectre of a man 
operated Baron's Keep. No one 
knew just how long he had 
been there, but his record ran 
a long ways back. At least for 
thirty years the Baron's Keep 
lighthouse had blinked its warn- 
ings to ships at sea, keeping 
them off the dangerous rocks 
that littered this part of the 
coast. 

No one had reason to suspect 
old Del Roones of crooked work- 
He had kept his lighthouse well, 
and few persons saw him on the 
infrequent visits to the village 
for supplies. He always got 
them himself, scorning the regu- 
lar packet that hauled such 
things to the various lights 
along the coasts. 

Ten years ago, Baron's Keep 
had been electrified. The mod- 
ern innovation hadn't sat so well 
with old Roones, who was of 
the school ot mariners who be- 
lieved in the "good old days." 
But nevertheless electricity had 
come to his lighthouse, whether 
or no. 

"But I ain't sayin' I like this 
here new-fangled Mectricity," 
he was known to have mourned. 
"Give me oil any day." 

Naturally, there was con- 
siderably, less work for old 
Roones, tending the electric 
light instead of the oil, which 
latter required frequent atten- 
tion. No oil to pour into the big 
tank. No wicks to trim. Noth- 



ing to do but se\s that the light 
came on and went off at the 
proper times. 

But if Del Roones took on 
a bit more fat ' because of his 
lesser activity, he didn't grow 
careless. He kept an eye on 
the light, secretly hoping some- 
thing would happen so that 
they would replace it with oil 
again. 

The war had been raging a 
full year, when one night, two 
convoy ships o«t of Scotland 
piled up on the jagged rocks 
below the Baron's Keep light, 
The skippers swore (this was 
later, when they found them) 
that the light was not burning, 
or that it was burning in a dif- 
ferent place. 

Roones swore just as vehem- 
ently that the light was on, in 
its accustomed tower. 

There had been a terrific 
storm blowing that night, and 
visibility was very poor. The 
two convoy ships had been laden 
with supplies — food, gasoline, > 
and a cargo of gold bullion. The 
crews of both stricken ships 
swore that pirates had boarded 
the ships and stolen everything 
they wanted, including the gold. 

No one really knew the right 
answer. And when a few weeks 
had passed, the thing died down 
as such things do. That is, al- 
most died down. Such was not 
the case in the Maritime Office, 
where the young American de- 
tective, Dick Mace, was work- 
ing on the case. 

"There's something plenty 
wrong with this thing," Dick 
told the top official of the M. I. 
"Those ships were deliberately 



lured on the rocks, and I'll 
never think otherwise.'* 

"But what proof have you, 
Mace?" the officer demanded. 
"It looks clear-cut to mc; the 
old man let his light go out." 

"But," cried Dick, "thos< 
skippers said the light appear- 
ed at another place. How — " 

"In a time like that, anybody 
is liable to make a mistake." 

Still, Dick was not satisfied. 
He meant to run the thing to 
the final solution. Whatever that 

One week later to the day 
another ship ran aground a mile 
from the Baron's Keep light, 
and again old Roones was on 
the carpet. This time every- 
one aboard the craft was lost. 
The ship carried more gold bul- 
lion. This was gone when divers 
reached the sunken hull, down 
in five fathoms. 

Roones swore his light had 
been burning as usual. There 
had been a storm the night the 
ship ran aground. 

Dick Mace decided to visit 
the scene of so many freak ac- 
cidents. Hiring a speedboat, he 
set out for the Baron's Keep 
light. 

In a dark cavern whose 
mouth opened into the sea a 
strange craft lay at anchor, 
bobbing in the swells that roll- 
ed into the cavelike tunnel. 
Aboard were three men. They 
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"I tell ye, Fritz, it be a easy 
matter to get the hull six o' 'em. 
We only wait fer a partic'lar 
stormy night." 

Another said, "Yeah, I think 
like old Spooks there. Might's 



well tackle the lot as take one. 
We dun»o which one has the 
gold anyway." 

The third man was not con- 
vinced. "Some of them boats 
carry deck guns. They could 
blow us outa the sea with one 
direct hiti" 

Spooks laughed. "Ya mean if 

they cud hit us. They'd hafta 

I 1 see us fust, an' how can they 

on a dark night? An' we'll pick 

a dark one, all right." 

The third man of the trio 
grunted. "Okay by me if you 



guys 



think ! 



right, but I 
good about 



i*t feclin' 
takin' all of 'cm." 

If you were to search this 
great cavern you might discov- 
er, far at its back, a great pile 
of loot- Most of it was five- 
gallon tins of galoline and can- 
ned foodstuffs. But there was 
another, pile — a big one — which 
glimmered dull yellow in a 
light. Gold. Hundreds of pounds 
of solid goldl The bullion caches 
of several ship holds. 

There were three other men 
in this gang. They were play- 
ing cards at this moment back 
in the'cave n where living quar- 
ters had been made. Guttering 
lanterns gave out a feeble light. 
The men played for big stakes, 
betting their shares of the loot 
with reckless abandon. 

One of the three men aboard 
the craft left it and stalked up 
to the card players. 

"It's tommorrow night," he 
told them. "We have the whole 
thing by radio. Six ships. Fat 
cargoes. Gold. We'll concentrate 
on the bullion." 

The men cheered. "Tomorrow 
it is!" they cried. "We're with 
ye, Boss!" 

The boss turned on his heel. 
Then wheeled to face his men 
again, "We gotta be more care- 
ful this time. They's been some 



roue* comics 

young feller sneakin' around 
the light last couple days. He 
might find somethin'." 

"Meanin 1 ," said, one of the' 
players darkly, "that you want 1 
him- » 

"No," said the boss. "If 
there's anything like that, I'll 
handle it. Good night!" 

The next night was, like the 
barometer in the cave had pre- 
dicted, a vile night with a howl- 
ing wind and squalls of lashing 
rain. A good night for their 
purpose. 

All six men knew their 
duties. Now they sat or stood 
in specified places, a writing the 
signal from the boss, aboard 
the strange looking craft. 

At a few minutes past mid- 
night the Maritime Commission 
received word that the convoy 
was under way and approach- 
ing the neighborhood of Baron's 
Keep light. 

The six captains of the ships 
stood on their bridges peering 
through the dark, howling 
night, watching the blinking 
light that protected them from 
the savage rocks not far off. 
On the bridge of the leading 
ship stood Dick Mace. 

"Everything so far seems in 
order," he shouted to the cap- 

The great light flashed inter- 
mittently across the raging ex- 
Then suddenly Dick tensed 
and gripped the captain's arm. 
He pointed with the other arm. 
"Look — there at the light!" 

The captain peered into ^he 
gloom. The light had not flashed 
on its next revolution. Instead, 
it now came on a mile away, 
or so it seemed. But this time 
the brilliant light was not so 
bright; it wavered as if the 
waves were Shaking its very 
base. 



"Steer out to sea!" cried 
Dick. "It's a trick. I thought 
this was it!" 

The captain shouted orders 
into the speaking tube. The big 
.ship lumbered in a half circle 
and made for open water. 

Signals and flares went up 
from its decks warning the 
other ships' in the convoy. Then 
the lead ship carefully cam* 
about and headed in toward 
the new light flashing on and! 
off. Deck guns were uncover- 
ed. Sailors stood behind them, 
ready. 

Suddenly a powerful search- 
light sprayed the black tossing 
waters. It caught in its beam * 
steel tower bobbing in the 
waves. At its top the light came 
on and off. 

"That's it," said Dick. "Open 
fire — drop a shot close to it, 
and radio that we ask their sur- 
render." The shot splashed not 
far from the steel tower. Radio 
signals crackled through the 
night. 

It was over in a moment. The 
men on the lead ship swarmed 
aboard the small strange craft 
that carried the tower light. 
It was a tiny submarine. The 
three men aboard, now caught 
in the toils of the law, blabber- 
ed . the story. They had been 
luring ships on the rocks by 
shutting off the big light (they 
had tapped the electric wire 
leading to it) and flashing the 
temporary signal atop their 
sub. 

It was a small matter to find 
the cave and the horde of stolen 
goods, gold bullion included. 
The men were all convicted 
and sentenced. 

Dick and the Maritime Com- 
missioner shook hands. 

"One of the cleverest pieces 
of work I've ever seen," the 
M. C. said. "Thanks, lad." 
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"Peace came to the embattled crime-front of a great 
■ City.' Banditry and murder found their place in, Hrhbo, 
"With a host of other forgotten crimes/ The denrzens 
of the underworld swarmed into the light of day, to 
enjoy the pleasures of honest men .... a*id the word s 
"to enforce the law" lost their meaning in a town of 
law-abiding crooks.' 

What role is there for MANHUNTBK when the \, 
enemies of society band together to announce that 1 
"CHIME DECLARES AN ARMISTICE!"?? 
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1 Through the night drift 1 
two dark shadows — ■ 






/ QUIET. VI 
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I PUT YOU IN OPFICE « WHO" COULD 1 7 ^ 
AND I'LL KEEP VOU THEEE 1 R THEY WERE WM? 
THE NEWSPAPERS ARE H^'~ U^v 
HOWLING BECAUSE / r lf"% "JT? "| y 
VOU PIEWT CATCH X^E^T^T 

Stop manhunter. 
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NO WONDER VOU 
WOULDN'T JOIN THE 
RSHT, THOK! I 
ei/ess you KNEW 

NOTHING WAS 
WUONG.' 



SOMETOINS'S CCAZy ABOUT 

THIS SET-UP/ WHEN . 

CBOOKS TURN HONEST, 1 

TAW BE TIME FDR A 

COP TO TI?V HIS HAND 

ATtAJKENy." AND 

THATS JUST WHAT , 

I'M COINS TO 

DO/ 
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» AND ^ 




" WINDOWS! \ 
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/ we've Got a new mayor, and the town's ^ 

/ QUIET AGAINj BUT THERE'S NO ARMISTICE.' / 

I THIS TIME IT'S THE PEACE OP ,^~ / 

^> UNCONDITIONAL /- 
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DOESN'T IT 
MAKE YOU FEEl- 
gOOP TO HEAR 
,WY VOICE? 
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1 send you Soldering Equipment and Radio 
Pills: anow you how to do Radio solder- 
ing; how to mount and connect Radio 
parts; pre you practical experience. 



Early in 
tmJM U 
It soon 
and 



mar Course 
I NJt.I, 



I show yow how to 

Tester with tmrt» I send, 

el ns you fix neitfhltorhuod Itidius 

earn KXTKA money in spure time. 



You get parts to build Radio Circuits; 
then test iJiem; sec how they work; learn 
Tiow to design special circuits; how to 
locate and repair circuit defects. 




You set parts to build thia Vacuum Tube 
rower rack; make change* which gtre 
you experience with packs of many kinds; 
learn to correct power pack troubles. 



Build in jr tlite A. M. Siirrial Generator gives 
you more vuhmhle experience. It pro vj tics 
ainplittide-Tuodulated aisuals for many tests 
and experiment*. 



Ion build this 811 peril eteradyne Receiver 
which britiffH in local and dint ant sta- 
tions— and fires you more experience to 
help you win success In Radio. 
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Send coupon for FREE Sample 
Lesson, "Getting Acquainted 
with Receiver Servicing," and 
FREE 64-page book, "Win Rich 
Rewards in Radio*" See how 
N,R,L trains you at home. Read 
how you practice building, test- 
ing, repairing Radios with SIX 
BIG KITS of Radio parts I 
send you. 

Future for Train** M«n it Bright 
in Radio, Television, Electronic* 

The Radio Repair business is 
booming NOW. Fixing Radios 
pays good money as a spare time 
or full time business. Trained 
Radio Technicians also find wide- 
open opportunities in Police, 
Aviation, Marine Radio, in 



Broadcasting, Radio Manufactur- 
ing, Public Address work, etc. 
Think of the boom coming now 
that new Radios can be made! 
Think of even greater opportuni- 
ties when Television and Elec- 
tronics are available to the public! 

Many Beginner* Soon Make %&, $10 
a Week EXTRA in Spare Time 

The day you enroll 1 start send i nit EXTRA 
MONEY J OR SHEETS to help you make 

Our $lst Vwr of Training Men for 



EXTRA money fixing Radios In spare 
time whfie learning. MAIL COUPON for 
Sample lesson and &4<pape book FREE. 
It's packed with facts about opportunities 
for you. Read about my Course. Read 
letters from men I trained, telling what 
they are doing* earnings MAIL COUPON 
in envelope or paste on penny postal. 

J- E, SMITH. President, Dent* 6B A3, 

Mafional Radio Institute, Pionter Home 

Study Radio School, Washington *, D+ C. 

Success in Radio 
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My Course Includes Training in 

TELEVISION • ELECTRONICS 

FREQUENCY MODULATION 
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Good for Both- FREi 



I MRJ.E. SMITH, Pros.. Dept. 6BA3 

I National Radio Institute, Washington $ t 0tt c , 

I Mail me FREE, without obligation, your 
sample lesson and 6 4 -page book. (No 
salesman will call. Please write plainly.) 

Name.... .„„ 

I ""■ 

I Address...... *.„... ..^.,.„„.. „ iu , 

CSt >" Zone State, 
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Wartime battery research packs 
giant power into midget space 

ELECTRONIC experts have lately outdone 
themselves in giving us "vest pocket" 
reception, They have made possible hearing 
aids easily concealed in the palm of the^hand. 
They have designed radios the size of a cigarette 
case* And now they give us a postwar edition 
of the amazing Hand ie-Talkie — famed 
GI sending and receiving set. 

A key to these accomplishments is 
"Eveready" batteries. One of these store- 
rooms of power, the "Eveready" 
"Mini-Max" battery, weighs only V/z 
ounces. Yet, size for size, it is the most 
powerful H B" battery ever made. 
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BREAST-POCKET 
HEARING AID - 

lets Dad hear 
his son play 
those first tunes. 
It measures 4$A 
by l x /l inches 
and weighs a 
mere 6 ounces. 
Yet, its "Mini- 
Max" "B" Bat- 
tery — available 
now — has phe- 
nomenally long 
life and amaz- 
ing economy . 
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An "Eveready" "Mini- 
Max" Battery- 2 2 V2 
volts of power — nest- 
ling, with an "Eve- 
ready" Flashlight Bat- 
tery, in the palm of a 
hand, Uniqu e construc- 
tion of the "Mini -Max" 
battery packs more 
power into smaller 
space than ever before. 
Far longer 1 flashlight 
life, insist on get/ /fine 
"Eveready" batteries* 
They're dated to assure 
freshness* And fresh 
batteries last longer! 
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SIZIO LIKE A CIGARITfl CASE, this radio is easily carried.! 
Personal earphone permits listening without bothering 
others. Strong* day-long reception, thanks to the tiny| 
powerful "Mini-Max" battery, already available at dealers 
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